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Joe wasn't exactly sure when the joking started to become serious. 


He and Jean-Michel had been playfully flirtatious for years now, for as long as Joe could remember, really. 
It started with ridiculous comments, lewd gestures, silly faces, slapping each others’ asses. They normally did 
such things in plain sight of everyone around them, because it was funny to act gay with your friends, to try 
and push them to their limits and make things awkward. Yes, it had been funny - until it wasn't funny 


anymore. 
Somewhere along the line, Joe found himself realizing he was actually very attracted to Jean-Michel. 


Accidental glances in the green rooms while they were changing into their stage clothes became fleeting 
looks. Intrusive thoughts while Joe pleasured himself in private became intentional, experimental. He started to 
accept that this was just how things were now - he was attracted to his friend, it was normal, and it was 
okay. He could keep it to himself. He could practice self-control and learn to live with it. 


But Jean-Michel's flirting started happening more frequently since this tour started, when it was just the 
two of them, without an audience around to entertain. Was he just doing it to get laughter from his friend? Or 


was there something more hidden under the surface, like Joe so desperately desired there to be? 


Joe became more tense when they were alone together. He felt he had to make an extra effort to hide his 
attraction He became quieter, more reserved. Jean-Michel seemed to pick up on this, and the flirting slowed 


back down as Joe became less responsive to it. 


That wasn't what Joe wanted, either. He liked the attention, he wanted Jean-Michel to continue to make 
dirty comments about him, he wanted to see that gorgeous smile light up the bassist's face when Joe laughed 
at his jokes. But maybe it was bad for him; too much of a good thing, right? 


His attraction for Jean-Michel, as much as he tried to contain it, had been steadily growing until it reached 
a fever pitch one day after a gig in Houston 


Maybe it was the high after a really good show. Maybe it was the smoldering Texas summer heat. Maybe 
it was the fact that they'd been on the road for four weeks straight with only one day off, and Joe was 


desperate for some sort of physical relief. 


Whatever it was, it was triggered by Jean-Michel swatting him playfully in the butt with a hand towel in 


the backstage bathroom in passing while Joe had been washing his hands. 
"Nice ass," Jean-Michel had said, and Joe snapped. 


Jean-Michel dropped his towel, and the singer was on him in a flash, leaving the sink running and grasping 
him with dripping hands. 


He pinned the shorter man against the next sink over, sealing their lips together in a searing kiss. 

Jean-Michel's hands flew up to Joe's face, but instead of pushing him away, he moaned and deepened the 
kiss. This sent liquid fire down Joe's body. In that instant, he had never needed another human body more than 
he needed Jean-Michel's. He was ready to go all the way. 


Unfortunately, as Joe was skimming his hands down Jean-Michel's back to try and finally cop a feel of that 


rice, firm ass he'd been admiring for years, the bathroom door swung open 
The men jumped apart like they'd been burned, caught red-handed. 


Christian paused in his tracks for a moment, gave them both a weird look, and then proceeded to one of 


the urinals without acknowledging what he'd just seen. 
Joe reached and turned off the faucet, terrified of making eye contact with his bassist after losing control 
the way he just had. Out of the corner of his eye, he watched the man move around him to leave. But as he 


was leaving, Jean-Michel ran his hand across Joe's waist. 


"Come to my hotel room tonight," he whispered, and exited the bathroom. 


Joe exhaled shakily as the door swung shut. 


